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A MYSTERIOUS

HEALS WHEN AL

WER THAT
, OTHERS FALL £

P

Defeats Deadly Diseases!

Cures Hundreds by New

Treatment

Ha.kes the Deaf Hear, the Blind See,

and Helpless

Cripples Leap With Joy

‘And Performs Other Seeming Miracles that Pass Under-
standing—No Disease They May Not Cure

The Psychopathic Doctors at Windsor Hotel, 52 Fairfield

Ave., Bridgeport, Meeting

The mysterious healing power of thol nesses of all descriptions,

Paychopathic Doctors of this city
wwhich enables them to cure hopeless
Snvalids when doctors, drugs and

widespreasd wonder and comment
mll circles, physicians and scientists
®elng as much in the dark for an ex-
planation a&s those outside the medical

. @rofession.

Over four hundred persons in this
¢lty, suffering from elmost every dis-
eape known, have received treatment
from their hands. Many who
ziven up all hope of ever seeing a well
day again are now in the enjoyment
of perfect health as this method has
omg’ the experimental stage.
The results obtained”are the qulckest.
salfest, most permanent and lasting
that ean be produced by any systeim
of healing known to the world.

They cumber among their cured pa-
tiants many of our wealthy, educated
and refined citizens, who came to
them simply becazuse they found no
help elsewhere. Hundrads have re-
aeived treatment from their hands,
many of whom sare forced fo admit
that the Psychopathics' method of
healing %= simply marvelous in its re-
sults.

The only claim any doctor makes
for his drugs is to sooth or excite.
They all sgree that the blood and na-
ture alone can produce the perfect
vgre of any disease. The Psvcho-

are natural healers. Every re-

mathics
. # wult obtalned by them is a natural ve-

When they male you see, you
When they make
help but hear.

walt.
wan't help but see.

you can't help but use vour

limbs u nature Intended you should.
There ia scarcely a disease that can-
not be permanently controlled hy the‘;

along the whole 'hhtégor\

St Vitus®
*sleep-
"com-

s troubles,
m and aill of the ner-
wous system, tdmors and goitres re-
without the loss of a drop of

mjmre;l
JBlood, all stomach disturbances, spinal
cerebral

disorders, female weak-

all !

other means have failed, has aroused |
in|

haad

With Remarkable Success

rheumatisam
lin all #ts forms, such as rheumatlc
gout, inflammatory rheumatism, swell-
ing of the joints, deafness and aill dis-
eases of the eye and ear. No matter
what the trouble may be, there is hope
#s long as the Psychopathic Doctors
are here,

Here ave a few cases treated re-
cently, showing whe wvariely of cases
coniroiled by Psychopathie methods
without a drop of medicine of any
kind. Many of them by a single treat-
ment:

Mrs. John H. Whiting, Mrs. Emma
G, Cushing, Josiah Hornby and many
others cured of rheumatism of €from
on eto five years' standing.

J. Gerral, 122 Hallet street, stomach
trouble, miven up by other physicians
and some advised an operation, cured
in five treatments.

Edward N. Muney, Charles T. Dow,
John Haskin, R. S. Carroll and others
cured of paralysis and palsy so they
can work again.

Mrs, Leslie Smith, George P. Kunts,
Daniel J. Quintard and others cured
of tumors and ~oitres.

Mrs. N. P. Nelson,
Johnson, Miss E. F. Weed,  Gustave
Wilson, Frank T. Shelton and others,
of deafness of years standing.

Mrs. Mary E. Finch, Joseph I. Bush,
Noble E. Furgeson and others cured
of asthma, bronchitis &and lung dis-
ease,

H. Moran, 8. F. Waterbury, C. Carl-
son, Miss Ameuil ‘Munn, Mre. Julia
Hauskill and other cured of heart dis-
enne.

Any number of Bridgeport patients
now under treatment can be inter-
viewed in the private offices of the
P‘)’tho‘pﬂlhl( Doctors, at Windsor Ho-
tel, 52 Falrfield avenue, Bridgeport, as
they make a rule of not publishing the
names of local patients, unless the pa-
tient so desires. They will continue
to give consuitation FREE for a Iim-
ited time from % a. m. to § p. m., daily,
except Sunday.

The most foreeful book that created
a stir among thinking people and writ-
ten by the chief of Psychopathics en-
titled “The Revolution in Medical
Practice”, is sold by Haryes & Betts,
933 Main street, for 36c and &le.
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The Best Furnace and Pcor Coal

is“a mwost nunsatisfaciory combination—but goovd coal in a poor

furnace is usually very mwuch

never be left out of the
chased always of

THE NAUGATUCK

421 HOUSATONIC AVENUE
Telephone

worth while—good coal should
gquestion—and—good coal can be pur-
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And Now Is the Time to Fill Your Bins

WHEELER

944 MAIN ST. East

& HOWES,

End Congress Street Bndga
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‘““The fellow who tries to attract business
without advertising is like the fellow who
throws his sweetheart a kiss in the dark.
He knows what he is doing, but nobody

else does.”’
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—W. J. Bryan.
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(Continued.)

“T eee this place at night. 1
yonder King and his couvnecillors talk-
Ing to a white man with evil eyves and
the face of a hawk, whn has Dbeen
I read
it

Eoe

their lips. They bargain together:
is of the bringing of an woid
end his wife hither by force. i
the prophet and his wife in a house,
and with them Zulvs. By the com-
mand of the white man with the evH

eves the Zulus kill the prophet whose |

head is bald, and his wife dies upon
bed, Before they kill the prophet
slays one of the Zu
that comes from an iron tube.”

When he heard all this Dingaan
groaned, but the dwarf who had
epoken, taking no heed of him, sald
to the third dwarf:

“What seest thou, Priest?”
that dwarf answered:

“1 see the White One yonder stand-

£ on a hut, but her Spirit has fled
from her, it has fled from her to
haunt the Trees. In her hand is a
spear, amd below i the white man
with the evil eyes, held by Zulus. I
read her words: ghe says that there
le blood,” and he shivered a= he sald
the word, "ves, blood between her
Spirit and the people of the Zulus.
She prophesies evil to them. I sece
the ill; I see many burnt in a great
fire. I see many drowned in an angry
river, I see the demons of slckness
lay hold of many. I see her Spirit
all up the locusts from the coast
land. I see it bring disaster on their
armes; I see it scatter plague among
their cattle; 1 see a dim shape that
it summons striding towards this land,
It travels fast over a winter veld, and
the head of it is the head of a skull,
and the name of it is Famine.”

As he ended his words the three
dwarfs bent forward., and with one
movement seized their bowls and
rmpt!ed them on to the ground, say-

ng:

“Earth, Farth, drink, drink and bear
record of these visions!"

Now the Council was much disturb-
ed, for although there were great
witeh doctors among them, none had
known magic like to this Only Din-
gaan stared down brooding. Then he
looked up, and his fat body shook with
hoarse laughter,

*“¥You play pretiy tricks, little men,”
hessaid, "with your glants and your
‘boughs and your huts that apen, and
your bowils of water. But for all that
they are only tricks, since Noie, or
others, have told you of these things
that happened in the past,
yvou are wizards indeed. read me the
riddle of the words of the Inkosazana
that she spoke before her Spirit left

to which

her because of the evil acts of the|

wolf, Tbubesi. Show me the answer

to them in vour bowls of water, little]|

men, or be driven hence as cheats and
llars. Also 4ell us your names by
which we may know you."

When Noie had translated this
speech the three dwarfs gathered
themselves under one umbrella, and
spoke 1o each other; then they slid
back to their places, and the first of
them, he who had cursed the soldier,
sald:

“King of the Zulus, I am Eddo, this
on my rvight is Pani, and that on my
left s Hana. We are children of the
Mother of the "Trees; we are high-
priests of the Grey-people, the Dream-
people, who rule by dreams and wis-
dom, not by spears as thou dost, O
King. We are the Ghost-kings whom
the ghosts obey, We are the masters
of the dead, and the readers of hearts,
Those are our names and titles, O
King. We have travelled hither be-
cause thou sentest a messenger of our
own blood who whispered a strange
tale in the ear of the Mother of the
Trees. o tale of one of whom we knew
already but desired to see,” and all
three of them nodded toward Rachel
seated cn her stool. “We will read
thy riddle, O King, but first
must fix the fee.”

“What do you demand, Ghost-peo-
pie?" asked Dingaan. “Cattle are
somewhatl scarce here jusl now, and
wives I think would be of little use
to you. What is there then that you
desire, and I can glve?

They 1looked at each other. then
Eddo sald, pointing with his thin hand
upon which the nails grew long:

“We ask for the White One who sits
there. We think that her Spirit,
dwells with us already, and we ask|
her body that we may join it to the
Splrit again.”

Now the <CTouncil but
Dingaan replied:

“Once we sought to keep her in
whom dwelt the Inkosazana of the
Zulus. But things have gone amiss, [
and she brings curses on us, If shapel
and spirit were jolned together again,
mayhap the curses would be taken off
our heads. Yet we dare not give her
to you, unless she gives herself of her
own will. Moreover, first the divina-
tion, then the pay. Is that enough?”

“It Is enough,” they answered,
speaking altogether. “Set out the
matter, King of the Zulus, and we will
see what we can do.”

Then Dingaan beckoned to a man
with & withered hand who sat close
to him, listening and noting all things,
but saying nothing, and said:

“Stand forth, thou Mopo, and
the tale.”

So Mopo rose and began his story.
He told how he alone among the peo-
ple of the Zulus had thrice seen the
spirit of the Inkosazana in the days
of the “Black-One-who-was-gone.” He
told how many moons ago the white
man, I'bubesi, had come to the Great
Flace speaking of a beautiful white
malden who was known by the name
of the Inkosazana-Zooln. a malden
who ruled the lightning, and was not
as other maldens are, and how he had
been sent to see her, and found that
as was the Spirit of the Inkeosazana
which he knew, so was thls maiden.

“Wow!" he added, “save that the one
walked on alr and the other on earth,
they are the same.”

Morcover as a s=pirit she seemed
wise. He told of the trapping of Nole,
and the decoying of Rachel into Zulu-
land, and of the interview between
ker ané the King by moonlight when
ghe smelt out Noie. Now he was go-
ing on to speak of the question put by
Dingaan to the Inkosazana, and the
answer that she gave to htm. when one
of the lttle m=an who all this whila
sat as though they were asleep, blink-
ing their eyes in the light—:t was Ed-
do—said;

"E-mrf!:. thou
Tongue of the King, thou
named Mopo, or Umbopa.
Makedama: thou forgetest
words which the Inkosazana whisper-
ed to thes when she threw her cloak
snbout thy head ere thou fledest away
from the Council of the King. Of course
we do not know the words, but why
dost thou not repeat them, Tongue of
the King?"

Mopo stared at them and his
chattcw-rl. then he answered:

“Becanse they have nothing to do
with the story, Ghostmen: because they
were of my own death, which is a little
matter.”

The threc dwarfs turned their 'hf';‘%?.
fowards each other and said, each
the other:

“Hearest thou, Priest, and hearest
thou, Priest, and hearest thou, Priest?
He says that the words were of his
own death and have nothing to do
with the story,” and they smiled and
noddeil and appearcd Lo go (o sleep
again.

Now Mopo went on with his tale. He
told of the question of the King how

he had asked the Inkosazana whether
hmnutnllmn the Boers or let

thou

murmured,

tell

something,
who art
Son

forgetest

teeth

lus with smoke .l like a hungry wolf.

{Must I speak?"’
Now if| =

of |
certain II
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she Had searched the'
her eyes; of how the
travelled them, and bursc)
kraal, Umgugundhlovu, that |
star which she sald was thrown by
the hand of the Great-Great, the
Mnkulunkulu.and of how she had sworn

them be; of how
Heavens with
meteor had
over the

Y| that she also heard tho feet of a people |
prophetl |
s !

travelling over »nlain and mountain, |
and aaw the rivers behind them run-
ning red with blood. Lestly he told
of how she had refused to add to or
take from her words, or 1o set out |
thelr meaning., Mopo then sat himself
down again in the circle of the Coun-
ciilors, and -vatched and hearkened

“NYe have heard, Ghost-men' said
!'Jw King. “Now, if ve are really wlse, |
interpret to us the meaning of this
saying of the Inkosazana. and of the.-i
running star which none can read.” {

The priests awoke and consulted with
each other, then Eddo sald:

“This matter is too hizgh for us, King
of the Zulus."

Dingaan heard and laughed angrily.

"I thought it, I thought it!"” he cried.
““Ye are but cheats after all who, like
any common doctor, repeat the gossip
that ve have heard, and prtend that
that ye have heard. and pretend that
wh® should I not whip you from my
town with rods til] yeo see that red
blood which ye so zreatly fear?”

At the mention of the word blood,
the jittle men seemed to curl up llke
cut grass before a fire; then Eddo
smiled, a sickly smile, and answered:

“Be gentle, King, walk softly, King.
We are but poor cheats. yet we will do
our best, we, or another for us. A
new bowl, a blz bowl, a red bowl for
the red King, and fill it to the brink
with dew."”

As he piped out the werds a man
from among their company appeared
with a wvessel much larger than those
into which they had gazed. and mads
of beautiful, polished, blood-hued wood
that gleamed in the sunlight. Eddo
took it in his hand and another slave
filled it with water from the gourd;
the last drop of the water fllled it to
the brim. Then the three of them mut-
tered Invocations over it, and Eddo,
beckoning to Nole, bade her bear it to
the Inkosazana that she might gasge
therein.

Rachel recelved it and Jooked; as she
looked all the emptiness left her eyes
which grew quilck and active and full
of horror.

“Thou seest Maiden?"
querfed Eddo.

“Ayve,” answered Rachel,

something,
“I sea much.

“Nay, nay! Breathe on the water
thrice and flx the vislons. Now bear
the bowl to yonder King and let him
look. Perchance he also willl gee some-
thing."”

Rachel breathed on the water thrice,
rose llke one in a trance, and advanc-
ing to Dingaan placed the brimming
bowl upon his knees,

“Look, King, look.” ecried Eddo, “and
tell us If in what thou seest lies an
answer to the oracle of the Inkosa-
zana.”

Dingaan stared at the water, angrily
at first, as one who smells a trick.
Then his face changed.

“By the head of the Black One,” he
sald, “I see people fighting in this
kraal, white men and Zulus, and the
white men are mastered and the Zu us
drag them out to death. The Zulus
conquer, O my people. It is as I
thought that It would be—that is the
meaning of the riddle of the Inkosa~
zana.”

“"Good, good,"” sald the Counell
“IDoubtless it shall come to pasa™

But the dwarf Eddo only smiled and
waved his hand.

“Look once more King.” he said In

low, hissing volce, and Dingaan
looked.

Now his facs darkened. *“I see fire,"}
he said. *“Yes, in this kraal. Umgu-
gundhlovu burns, my royal hcuse burns
and yonder come the white men riding
upon horses. Oh! they are gone.”

FEddo waved his hand, saying:

“Look again and tell us what thou
seest. King.”

Unwillingly enough. but as though he
co?ld not resist, Dingaan loocked and
said:

“I see a mountain whereof the top
is ike the shape of 2 woman, and be-
tween her knees ls the mouth of a
cave. Beneath the floor of that cave 1
sce bodles, the body of & great man
and the body of a girl; she must have
been fair, that girl"”

Now when he heard this the Coun-
cillor who was named Mopo, he with
the witherad hand. started up. then
sat down again. but all wrere so in-
tent vpon listening to Dingaan that
none noticed his movements save Nole
and the prieats of the ghosts,

I see o man, a fat man, come out
of the cave,” went on Dingaan. “He
seems to be wounded and weary, also
his stomach is sunken as though with
hunger. Two other men selzse him, a
tall warrior with mus=cles that stand
out on his legs, and another that is
thin and short. They drag him up the
mountain to a great cleft that is be-
tween the breasts of her who sits
thereon. They speak with him, but 1
cannot see their faces, for they are
wrapped In mist, or the face of the fat
man, for that also is wrapned In mist.
They hale him to the edge of the cleft,
they hurl him over, he falls headlong,
and the mist is swent from his face,
Ah! it is my own face!”

“Priest.,” whispered each of the little
men to hi= fellow in the dead silence
that followed, “Priest. this King says
that he sees his own face. Priest, tell
me now, has not the spirit of the In-
kosazana interpreted the oracle of the
Inkosazana? Will not yonder King be
hurled down this cleft? Is he not the
atar that falle?'”

And they nodded and smiled at each
other.

But Dingaan leapt up in his rage
and terror, and with him leapt up the
Counclilors and witch doctors, all save
he who was named Mopo, son of
Makedama, who sat still gazing at the
ground, Dingaan leapt up. and se'zing
the bowl hurled it from him so that
the water in it fell over Rachel ke
rain from the clouds. He leapt np, and
he cursed the Ghost-priests s evll
wizards., bidding them begone from his
land. He raved at them, he threatened
them, he cursed them again and again.
The little men sat still and amiled till
he grew weary and ceased. Then they
spoke to each other, saying

““He has sprinkied the “‘ﬂta One |
with the deéew of our Trees, and hence-
forth she belongs to the Trees. Is it
not so, Priest?”

They nodded in assent. and Eddo
rose and addressed the King In 4 new
voice, a ghrill commanding volce, say-
ing:

“0 man, ¢hou that art called a King
2nd causest much blood te flow, thom
that art but a bubble on a river of
blood, thou slaver that shalt be slain,
thon thrower of spears upon whom the
spear shall fall, thou who shalt look
upen the Face of Btone that knows
not pity, thou whom the earth shall
swallow, thoa wiw shalt perish at the
hands of =i

“The faces of the slayers were velied,
Pricst.” breke in the other two dwar(s.
peeping up at him from beneath the
shadow of their umbrella=s; “surely the
faces of those elayers were veiled, O
Priest.”

“Thoeu who shalt perigh at the hands
of avengers whose faces are vel'ed, thy
riddle s rzad for thee as the Mother
of the Trees decrced that it should be
read. It Is well read, it is truly read.
it shall Befall in its season. Now give
to thy servants their reward and let
them depart in peace. Give to them
that Wiite One whose lost Spirit
spoke bee from the water.” |

The Edison Phonograph

In the minds of many owners the Kdison Phonograph has one
advaniage thet zlone 8 important enough to place the Edison far
ancad of all other makes of talking machines as an entertalner.
The advantage !s that the Jodison is the only type of machine om
the market with which the owner can inake his own Records. BSo,
if you have never heard yoursel! as others hear you—buy an
Edison Phonograph.

Come in and let us 4 emonstrate to you the variety of entertainment you can E=t with the Edisen

Ask to

All

JROLL AIONG—to

Phonograph, It plays selectio ne from Grand Opera with the same fideli as the
2 Ea o R ; ty Rage Tihwme seiections.

No. 88.—from the Traveling Salesman,

We sleo carry & comp lete stock of

Victor Talking Machines, Records and Record Cabinets, Efe.

the latest selections of SHEET MUSIC.

Here are a few speclals for Friday and Saturday:—13¢ copy, any 2 for 25ec.
NOBODY EKNOWSE,
WHEN DARLING BESS FIRST WHISPERED YEBS.
I DON'T WANT THE MORNING TO COME,

and fAfty others all hits Inc luding SAY NO, THATS ALL,

NOBODY CARES,

and MAKE A NOISE YLIKY HOOP AND

THE CENTURY CO.,

837 and 839 MAIN ST.

(Where they sell Gas Fixtures Etc.)

Y. M. C. A. Building.

May we show you

783

Wed. March

We Loan

MONEY

$10 and Upwards
To Housekeepers

Investigate our methods, rates
and payment= before

It will cost you nothing to ll.ml
out for a certainty what are the
lowest rates and most favorable
terms.

Why we are leaders

Because your inlerest are our
interest. Do not hesitate to con-
sult us at any time in regards to
your financial nl‘uirj; We take
a nal interest every pat-

peﬁa.;:d extend friendly and
experienced advice to your in-
terest so far as we are able
which is sure to bhe of actunal
value o you now and in the fu-
turc.

-

THE EASTER MODELS o

deale

AMilliygery Ge.

Farpicio AL Brivserogs G

ON EXHIBITION WEEK

24 to Wed. March 3l.

'The Money Problem

He owed the Butcher.....
A MAN He owed the Doctor. .. ..
He owed the Grocer. ... ..
He owed the Milkman. ..

oWEn szs' He owed the Druggist. .

He“asrnmlngsanlnryoronlyslzpamk.mdwnabcln;cm
stantly harrassed by his creditors, who could ill afford to wait until he
could save enough out of his small income to pay the whole amount he
owed them. consequently each insisted upon his paying him the
amount of his bill. To him it seemed impossible to comply with
demands, and for a while his case seemed to be a hopeless one.
did he get out of his predicament?

SOLUTION

He went to The AMERIOCAN LOAN ASSOCTATION. got the money
he needed. paid his creditors in fu'l. He now has peace of mind, his
credit is good with his former creditors, and he is only asked to pay the
small sum of %1.80 each week.

We offer the same ¥ to all reliable people who may be
similarly situated, and cordially int'lte them to call on us and investigate
our up-to-date, modern methods.

Officc open from 8 a. m. to 6:30 p. m. Monday and Saturday 8:30
P Jan Call. Write or "Phone 2018.

.$7
.$3
.$3

fall
their
How

American Loan Association
29 FAIRFIELD AVENUE, Over Evening Farmer

“Take her,” roared Dingaan, “take
her and begvne, for to the Zulus she
and Nole, the witch, bring naught but
in.*

But one of the Council eried:

“The Inkosazana cannot be sent
away with these magicians unless it is
her will to go.”

Then the lttle men nodded to Noie,
and Noie whispered In the sar of Ra-
chel.

Rachel listened and answerod:
‘““Whither thou goest, Noie. thither I
go with thee, I who seek my Spirit."

S0 Nole took Rachel by the hand and
led her from the Council-plage of the
King, and as she went, followed by the
Ghost-priests and their escort, for the
last time all the Councillors rose up
and gave to her the royal salute. Only
Dingaan sat upon the ground and beat
it with his flets in fury.

Thus did the Inkosazana-y-Zoola de-
part from the Great Place of the King
of the Zulus, and Mopo, the son of
Makedama, shading his eyes with his
hand, watched her go from hetween
his withered fingers.

{To be Continued.)

Dave Ryan, who boxes Fonzy Valone
ten rounds, before the Independent
Athletic Club at Perry's hall, Fairfield,
to-morrow evenings, £ay he his “fit as
a fiddle” and that he will give a good

account of himself. Ryan has been
training hard for two weeks, Valone
le finishing up his training at Capt.
Bond's, Stratford.

Cure Your Cold -
with Flax Seed

For many years physicians have been suc-
cessfully treating Coughs, “*Colds,”™ Brenchi-
tis and Consumption with an Emulsion of
Flax Sced, called LINONINE. Thisisnot
a sccret remedy, the formula being on every
bottle. It is a palatable emulsion—sweetas
cream — made of the oil compressed cold
from the finest, selected Flax Sceds and by
a scientific process requiring 120 hours,

*1f you wish to know what this Flax Seed
Emulsion will do, write to the makers and
they will send you an order on a local drug-
gist for a re {ar-sixc package (not a mere
£ -mple) and \HII pay the druggist themselves
for it. This is their free gift, made to let the
remedy itself show you what it can do.

The First Bottle is Free

CUT OUT THIS COUPON
for it not gal d il to The
Lingatne Co.. Banbury! Cone” 1 avs neve?
on o me
first bottle :..""-. ooy ¢ *

sssmmmwe
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Give full Write plninty.

THAT SATISFY

in Quality ani Price

No matter what you pay for cigars at D. D. Smith's
you are certain of getting greater value than else-
where. Goods are always fresh, as stock is moved
quickly. Biggest line in the city and prices the most
reasonable. Box trade a specialty.

Fine line of Pipes, Cigar Holders, Tobaccos in Tins and all Smolkery
Accesories,

D. D. SMITH,

Opp Poli’s Theatre,
Fairfield Avenue
THE

=COAL

That Burns

The ARCHIBALD McNEIL
& SONS (0.,

Tel. 501-502. 990 Main St.

Try Sprague s Extra

ICE raoe LEHIGH COAL

GRADE
COAL 8| Spraguelce&CoalCo.
AWOOD

East Eud East Washington Ave. Bridge
Telephone 710

STOP DREAMING : :

WAKE UP! ABouT THAT COAL ORDER

Prices have advanced and will svon be higher. Let 15 il your bine NOW

THE ARNOLD COAL COMPANY

Branch Office GEO. B. CLAR & CO. YARD AND MAIN OFFTOR
30 Fairfield Avenue Telephone 2457 150 m y
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